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Night Flight 


Author's Notes: 
An inspiration to this story were pictures of Caesar's Chariot interiors, which can be easily found in internet. 


Since | made up Jimmy's little sister, | decided to wrote more stories about her and her adventures in the 


court of Led Zeppelin. 


Last, aborted American Led Zeppelin tour in ITT] was memorable for many reasons. For me, personally, as well. 


| was lying in a cozy bedroom of plane called Caesar's Chariot. My brother, Jimmy, told me to go there to 
catch some sleep. There was a long flight waiting for us, between western and eastern coast of the US. | was 
tired. We were woken up early by Richard Cole, there was some mess with packing, rush flee from reporters 
late in the night, after the concert, the concert itself. A lot of emotions for a sixteen years old girl. Therefore, 
I've had plane's bedroom promised for my exclusive use for a few hours flight. A bedroom with a large bed, 


covered with a white, fur blanket, and what's more, almost soundproof. 


When we raced to the airport by limousine, through the streets shrouded in darkness, lighted up only by neon 
lights, | sat inertly, stuck between the wall of the car on one side, and Robert on the other one. He was 
sweaty, still very pumped up with adrenaline, although probably not only with it. His voice was almost entirely 
worn Jimmy sat next to Robert and in front of us there was Peter Grant and a man, whom | didn't know. The 
rest - Bonzo, John Paul and Cole, rode the second limousine. The airport was far away. At the beginning, | was 
trying to focus on what they were talking about, but then my head began to nod, my eyelids fall. 

In a moment of peace, when we were driving a long time in silence, | leaned my head against Robert's arm. 


Before | fell into sleep, | felt like he was absentmindedly and gently stroking my hair. 


Long before the plane took off | was laying in bed, and the rest was about to party. | certainly fell asleep, but | 
wasn't given a long time to spend in the arms of Morpheus. The plane fell into turbulences. Not really 
dangerous ones, but big enough to wake me up. Woke up once, | couldn't fall into sleep again; | was wandering in 
a fine line between dream and reality. The sounds of the party were fading away. Fatigue and drugs had taken 


their toll and put at least some of the revellers to sleep. 


Suddenly, | heard opening the doors to the bedroom. It was not a dream. Someone went inside, and judging by 
the sounds, because there was almost complete darkness, began to take off his clothes. It lasted about ten 
seconds during which | was speechless. | did not know how to react! 

Another two seconds later , the intruder literally collapsed beside me on the bed . | squeaked softly. So quietly, 
that simply | was not heard. The sound drowned in steady hum of plane's engines. | was petrified on my side of 
the bed , thinking what would happen if that person fell straight on me in darkness. The stranger abruptly 
changed the position , seeking a comfortable one to sleep onset , throwing his long hair to the back, whipping 
my face before they rested on the pillow. | carefully touched them and | knew right away. These locks could 
not be confused with others. It was Robert . He sighed deeply and once again tried to make himself comfy on 
the bed. | could not believe my luck .. ! Robert, a man who | got a quiet crush on, my pattern man , excavated 
from the depths of teenage dreams , laying beside me in bed, probably naked as God created him . | 
approached him carefully; | wanted to feel the warmth of his body , his smell, before he throw me, or himself, 
out of the bed. He was sweaty , but the smell wasn't unpleasant . This scent had some kind of disturbing note, 
which caused a strange tightness in my stomach . A pleasant one. Suddenly , he shuddered . Did he feel my 
breath on his skin , or gentle caress of hair, raining down on his back , enough that he realized he was not 


alone . 


"Ooooh ... is the icing of the cake waiting for me here?" He rasped softly with a voice so very tired, that 


sounded a lot lower than usual. 


He barely could speak. It was a very erotic rasp. He turned slowly towards me. He was studying my face, 
shoulders, waist and hips with a touch. None of us could see the other one. When he kissed me for the first 
time, | saw stars. It was a gentle, careful kiss, as if to explore my reactions. | also was careful because | didn't 
know what to dol Somewhat awkwardly | hugged his neck and kissed his face. When he kissed my neck, | blurted 
out a deep sigh. | embraced him tighter, stroking his bare back. They were a bit sticky with sweat, but smooth 


and strong. 


"Sooo..do you like it?" He rasped into my ear, licking it. | could only mutter with delight. His hand moved towards 
my buttocks, still dressed in jeans and grabbed tightly one of them. 


"You're wearing far too many clothes" he whispered and started fixing this error in the dark. | was scared, but 
surrendered. Even helped him a bit. Soon, our naked, hot bodies were lying one next to the other. 


‘| wonder what you look like?" He murmured. "Where's the bloody light ..?" | was scared that soon everything 


would be too clear for him. 
"No, please .." | stopped his arm, reaching to the bedside lamp. 
" Oh .. so you want to play? " 


Frankly, | didn't know if | wanted to pull this game. Euphoria fought in me with fear of what would happen if 
Jimmy found out about it or if Robert would realize who he was dealing with. 


" Come on , touch me , don't be afraid .." His warm voice sounded encouraging. 


| tentatively stroked his chest , touching the delicate hair growing on it and on his muscular abdomen. | leaned 
over his body and kissed his torso . He gently pulled my head closer in desire to intensify his experience. He 
stroked my arms and back Grabbed my thigh and sat me on his. Lying on the back, he was in a very 
comfortable position to watch and play with me. He embraced my buttocks and shifted my body several times 
against his thigh. | was embarrassed . | felt the moisture down there. The reaction of my body was immediate. 
Robert noticed it with an evident satisfaction . His thumb teased my clit, so a shout of surprise and delight 


tore out from my throat. 
"Touch me .." he asked again softly. 


He led my hands onto his penis, already swollen and hot. I've never touched any man this way, not even my 
peer, not to mention somebody older. It was no surprising , considering my age. 

For me, his penis seemed to be huge! Naturally, | knew what the sex was, but back then | couldn't imagine, how 
is it possible that something so big could fit in a woman, and still give her pleasure. Meanwhile, | massaged him, 


trying to embrace it with my fingers, but | couldn't. 
"You want to make love, babe?" He said. 


| shook my head negatively, a bit terrified. Obviously, he couldn't see my gesture. He interpreted that lack of 
reply properly, though. 


"It doesn't matter, luv. I'm knocked out, anyway. Come on, let's caress a bit ..", saying which he freed himself 


from under me, to shower my whole body with kisses, after a while. 


His lips, tongue and hands were everywhere, giving me pleasure. | shuddered only when he wanted to push his 
fingers inside me. | was a virgin and it caused me pain. He understood that | didn't wish such caresses and not 
tried more. But his gentle tongue explored those areas. The feelings that arose in me, were new to me and so 
strange, that | didn't know whether to laugh and scream with delight, or to cry. Surprisingly, however, | wanted 
to see what it's like to make love with a man. His presence affected on me heavily, despite my fears. He was a 


hundred percent male. 


"Can you return me the favour?" He asked suddenly. 


| fell into a panic. "Return the favour"? What did he mean? He brought me out of bed. He sat on the edge of it 
and set me between his thighs. He kissed my belly and breasts, lips when he leaned. Then he pushed his tongue 
into my mouth and deeply penetrated it. It tasted with my juices, which embarassed me a bit. But it was an 
intense feeling, even if little odd. Then, pulling lightly, Robert led me to kneel between his wide spread thighs. He 
grabbed his big peris with one hand, and put the other on my neck to steer me, pulling closer to himself. 


Shocked, | felt a soft, velvety touch on my lips. What did he want from me? 


" Suck it , honey, please .." he whispered , dispelling all my doubts and pressing against my lips . 


When they parted obediently, he slid in carefully, as if he felt that he couldn't trust me completely. | grabbed 
Robert's penis at the base, as he held it . Then he took his hand away. He stroked my head , controlling me 
slightly as he liked the most . | didn't know what to do, however | trusted my instinct. | heard throaty groans, 
going out from Robert's throat, when he felt pleasure. When | was too violent, when he felt pain, he held me 
back gently. In the end , he leaned over to me , grabbed me under the arms, raised me without much effort 
from the floor, and pulled me up on his long body, lying himself on the back at the same moment. He kissed 
my lips swollen from the sucking , even bruised a little from the inside by teeth and strongly pulled me to 
himself. 


" You're wonderful , fantastic .." he whispered ." Who are you? Where are you come from?" 


Obviously, | didn't mean to answer his questions. | put a finger on his lips to make him to stop talking. He 
sucked it lightly. His slick tongue was tireless, caressing the inside of my hand and wrist. | let him to do it with 
pleasure, stroking his phenomenally thick and beautiful hair. Robert was ready through all of that time. | rested 


on a hard, hot penis which | was so interested in and somewhat terrified at the same time. 
"Robert .. would we make love ..2" 


| asked quietly, feeling the blush on my face after saying it out loud. Did | know for sure what | was doing? 
Probably not. Did | really want it? In a strange way, yes! Despite the fear filling me. My curiosity was stronger. 
| suppose that not only in my case it just won 


" Lay on your back ", he asked in reply. 


| did it , fearful of what would happen now . Although Robert was clearly under the influence of alcohol and 
possibly cocaine , had no problems with erection , or finding his way to the place where he intended to get. 
Briskly took hold of his weapon with his hand and began to locate it in me. | silently thanked whoever came up 
with the idea of soundproofing the room, because the pain for a while was nasty . | moaned when Robert's 
battering ram was making his way inside me. | clenched my fingers on his shoulders , probably leaving some 
red marks there. Robert locked me in a strong embrace, firmly shoving himself into me, with his hand covering 
my buttock. | felt literally pinned down . He was much higher and stronger than me . After all , | was only 
sixteen-years old girl.. And he rather didn't think that had to deal with a virgin .. | had the impression that we 
were making love for a long time. Finally, Robert slipped outside of me, grabbed his penis and after a few quick 
hand movements, exploded with, as it seemed to me, almost hot semen, which presence on my skin | found 
surprising. He put his shaggy head on my shoulder and was breathing heavily. | could feel his heart pounding 
strongly. | hugged him tightly around the neck, still unable to believe that | was just making love with Robert, 
who was still in my arms, with his wet hair lying partly on my equally sweaty face and neck And my Romeo 
was getting heavier and heavier .. Apparently, he slowly began to drain away. 


" Promise me that you will be here in the morning .." he mumbled sleepily , then fell asleep hard. 


| waited a moment , listening to his breath . When it became deep and steady , | began to look for my stuff. It 
wasn't easy in complete darkness, but | didn't want to risk to turn on the light, even if he was sleeping so 
deeply. Finally | dressed myself up and quietly opened the door, looking outside carefully. The plane was silent 
and gloomy. All passengers were immersed in sleep . Some slept on chairs with bended backs , others slept 
along the bench . Stewardesses had to go sit to rest , because they were not visible on the horizon. 
Fortunately, | must say. | did not want anyone to see me coming out of the bedroom. | found myself a chair 
next to Jonesy and there, put myself as comfy as | could, fell asleep, feeling subconsciously slight pain after 
wrestling with Robert. It seemed to me that my whole body is covered with Robert's scent . My dream was 
full of pleasant impressions and memories. 

And just for a moment, seconds before | fell asleep, | thought | saw Jonesy woke up and looked at me with 


narrowed eyes . 


Tea for one 


The next day , when we were already checked in at the hotel, quite by chance | heard Robert asking Richard if 
he knew who was waiting for him in the plane's bedroom. Cole had no idea, fortunately. He didn't hear that 
Jimmy decided that | would sleep there. 


" And why do you ask? Had you met some unpleasant disappointment ? A boiler, perhaps?" 


He glanced a little maliciously at Percy , suddenly interested. Robert rarely addressed him with such an asking 
tone. It was no secret that Cole and Plant didn't like each other much, almost from the beginning of Zeppelin's 


career. 


" | experienced something .. unusual ..." Robert started, but not finished. He understood that if Richard didn't 
have a clue who was in the bedroom, it didn't make sense to make confessions. Robert didn't want to hear 


mockery at his address. It suited me too - not let Cole to put his inquisitive nose in this matter. 


" Something out of the ordinary ? ", Bonzo, who stood near, apparently busy with something else, overheard it . 
"And what hit our brave, little knight ° ", Robert's best friend laughed. 
Robert waved his hand as if trying to swat the fly. 


"There's no way to talk with you, really, man .. There was a girl in the bedroom, waiting for me. | don't know 
who she was. Stewardess said that some people, including a few girls, got off immediately after our landing. 


Maybe she was one of them, | don't know. | was hoping she would wait until the morning that | could see her .. 


"What do you mean: that you could see her? Are you kidding me? You haven't seen her? So, how did you fuck 


her, man? Or.. maybe it wasn't really a girl?" Bonzo grinned. 
"There was quite dark You know, after all, how it looks like there at night, as you do not light the lamp." 
"And you didn't light it? After all, it could be scary boiler .. And you.. Oh, you felt a sudden urge, or what?" 


"Not, on the contrary, | was whacked. But she was so .. fresh, delicate .. l'm telling you, mate. Too bad she's 
gone." Robert lost in his thoughts for a moment. 


That evening , when we met for dinner , Jimmy asked me how it was to sleep on the plane, in the bedroom. | 
hid my face behind a cup of very hot tea, swallowing it nervously, burning my palate, frantically wondering how 
to get out of these troubles , which have seemed to loom on the horizon Robert began to cough , apparently 
choked up with piece of food he had in the mouth. He stared at me with an intense, horrified look, more and 
more red in the face, desperately trying to catch his breath. Bonzo, who spoke with his assistant, hurried with 
help and punched his friend on the back with hand big as shovel. 


" Not too well," | replied to Jim's question. 


" | slept there only for a moment , turbulence awoken me. | could no longer sleep so went to sit. Didn't you see 


me?" | was the embodiment of innocence. The only thing missing was eyelashes flutter . 
"Well | just didn't , so | thought that you slept soundly ", said Jimmy. 


" No .. | sat down beside Jonesy , but he also was asleep.." | smiled knowingly to John Paul, who looked at me 


with an enigmatic smile on his face . 


" Yeah, | was overcome with sleep unusually early yesterday," he said after a long moment and stuck his sight 
at the plate, fumbling there with a fork. 

Then, after a while, he glanced at me once, and once at Robert; his facial expression was, as usual, inscrutable. 
Robert finally regained his breath , though he was grunting from time to time. He reached for a bottle of 
beer and drank it with almost one gulp . It was evident that he was trying to pull himself together after shock. 


"Well, that's a pity " Jimmy was continuing unaware of those turbulences, "I had hoped that you could 
comfortably rest. But what to do? Tonight you will sleep in the hotel. We'll all get some sleep, hopefully. 


Tomorrow's night it's another concert , we need to regenerate, guys ". 


He addressed directly to friends , luckily forgetting about me. 
| sighed into the cup with tea, relieved 


ee 


To be continued in story titled "A Springtime of My Loving’. 


